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ADVERTISEMENT. 



TKe plot of Intrigue is of French 
origin ; but it* has been $o varied^ to adapt 
it to the English stage^ that it retains but 
few traces of its original. The characters, 
such as they are^ are different; and the dior 
logu^has been entirely re-written. 

The eaatraordinary indulgence with which 
this 'piece was received on its first represent- 
ation^ must J in a great degree^ be attributed 
to the. spirited manfier in, which it was acted: 

4 

and I trust the Gentlerfien^ to whose exer- 
tions I profess myself indebted^ will not 
think it invidious if I particularly mention 
Miss Kelly (the only Lady in the piece) 
and express my obligations to her for a per- 
formanccj as useful to me as it has been 
creditable to herself. 

J. P. 

London, 
April 98, 1814. 
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SCENE, 



A Room at an Inn on the Bath road. A door on 
each side^ opening into separate Apartments^ — 
one the " ff^olf,'' the other the " Fox/' 

Enter Tom, followed by Ellen* 

Tom. XT does not signify talking, Ellen, my 
dear, you shan't serve in the Bar, so there's an end 
on't 

• Ellen. Why lord, Thomas, where's the harna ? 
I m sure it is a matter of no consequence. 

Tom^ Then why do you make such a fuss 
about it \ 

Ellen. Because 

7om. Because, what? 

Ellen. Because I don't like to sit mopio'or all 
day in a little back room where I can see nobody* 

Tom. Where nobody can see you ; — I'm afraid 
that's nearer your meaning. 

Ellen. No, indeed it is not : but my time will 
hang so heavily. 
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Tom. You must not expect to lighten it at my 
expense. — No, no ; I've lived long enough in Lon- 
don to understand the tricks of the idle fellows 
who lounge about coffee houses and taverns, when 
there happens to be a pretty woman in the bar : 
they expect her to make love and punch at the 
same time, and to look sweet while she squeezes a 
lemon. 

Ellen. Then Fm sure you may trust me to mind 
the bar, for I cannot make punch fit to drink. 

Tom. Come, that's one reason. 

Ellen. And, as for squeezing a lemon, the very 
sight of one draws my mouth into a hundred 
shapes. 

Tom. Say no more about it Ellen, my dear : 
IVe made up my mind upon it ; And as we were 
married but yesterday, I think it's too soon to be- 
gin quarrelling to-day. 

Ellen. And, indeed, I think it too soon to begini 
to be jealous to-day. 

Tom. Jealous! you mistake me, my dear; I 
am not jealous, but prudent. Jealousy is out of 
the question : for though you are the prettiest wo- 
man in the village — 

Ellen. O, Thomas — 

Tom. You know I speak to you for the best. 
Our house being on the high road to Bath, a 
grt^at many travellers stop here ; and if you were 
mucib in the bar, as you are but a young giddy 
looking girl, the impudent fellows from London 
might bi;r apt to take liberties with you. — Believe 
me, I didn't live two years as servant to Cap- 
tain Rambleton, in London, for nothing. I know 
the ways of the town pretty well. 

EUen. Captain Rambleton \ O, the fine gentle- 
man you have told me of? 
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Tom. Fine gentleman ! why, bless you, the race 
of fine gentlemen has been extinct at least half a 
century. The man of fashion of the present day 
is any thing but a fine gentleman ; he is a buck, a 
blood, a dashing splash, or a tight kiddy > and in- 
stead of receiving his last finical touches in the 
drawing room, he is turned out complete from the 
stable. His resort is shifted from Ranelagh to 
the Fives Court ; his language changed from small 
French, te St. Giles's slang ; and his companions 
are, not the poets and the wits^ buk stage-^oachmen 
and boxing coal-heavers. 

Ellen. And is Captain Rambleton one of these ? 

TofJh Not so highly finished, though he has hi» 
merit. He keeps curricles, and he keeps horses^ 
. and be keeps — -other animals ; in short, like a 
true blood, he keeps every thing but his promise. 

Ellen. Why did you leave him ? 

Tom. His place grew too bard for me. 

Ellen. I thought he was a batchelor. 
, Tom. Yes, a sort of a bachelor ; that is to say, 
he had no regular wife : but such bacbelofs are 
the roost troublesome people in the world to live 
with ; and Fd rather be in a noisy married family, 
where there is one mistress and a dozen children, 
than live with a quiet bachelor without children, 
to be at the command of a dozen mistresses. 

Ellen. Then when you grew tired of that life 
you came to be waiter here — at the Horns. 

Tom. Yes, but waiter now no longer ; yester- 
day I married my Ellen, and to-day her mother 
has made me master of the concern. 

Ellen. Yes, mother always promised you the 
Horns when you married me. 

Tom. Ell ! Ah ! Now go into the Uttlc back 
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parlour, my dear ; and don't be looking out of 
windoif 9 or minding the travellers ; but darn the 
stockings and make the dumplings, lil^e a good sort 
f>f a wife^ 

Mien. Now I know you «^re jealous, 

Tom. No, nay dear. 

flUen. A little. 

Tom^ No, my love. 

Ellen, Well, any thing to please, my dear Tho^ 

was- ., [^^it. 

Tom. O bless you, She has the best heart and 
the sweetest temper in the world, and I think she 
loves pae dearly ; but she is very pretty, and some- 
Ishing qf a coquette : however, as she is a good 
deal in the way of temptation here, 'tis fortunate 
she i3 not a prude. At all events, 'tis my duty to 
look closely after her. 

Bav^b, (without) House ! waiter ! house, I 

say' ^ 

Tom. Eh ! why, as I live, 'tis my old master, 
Caption Kambleton. 

Farn, f without J Hollo j bouse, house! 

Tom. And his modest friend, Mr. Vamish^ I 
know him of old— a sly dog. You'd thmk him a 
painty and yet I've found him out in such pranks ! 
*fhi3 way, gentlemep, this way, if you please. 



tenter Rambletov and Varnish. 

fidmb. Zounds ! are the people Jiere asleep, or . 
t^ead f . ? 

Torn: No, sir, but wide awake and kicking 
iVe, at your service. ; 



i« . , • 
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JLamh. Eh ! why surely it is he. 

Var. Your old servant Tom. 

Tom. The same, sir; Thomas Brisk, formerly 
In the honorable but unprofitable employment of 
Edward Rambleton Esquire, Captain of Artillery. 

Ramb. Why, Tom, wh?it brought you here ? 

Tom. Repentance, sir, and the Bath waggon. 

Jtamb. Repentance, you canting scoundrel! 
mid pray what motive had you for repentance ? 

Tom. I lived two years with you, sir ; apd you 
Jjnow what a life we led. 

Mamb. IVe led P 

Tom. Donh be angry, sir. Th? truth is, that 
after quitting your service I tried to get into some 
steady, quiet family s but unluckily having a good 
character from you, nobody would take me; so 
finding it impossible to settle to my mind in Lon« 
don, I returned here to my native village, where 
I hope to end my days in a becoming manner. 
Ramb. Wisely resolved, indeed. 
Tom. Now, sir, may I make bold to enquire 
nvhat brings you here. 

Ramb. The same thing, Tom — repentance. 
Tom. Vm glad to hear that, sir 5 for if you had 
come upon the old business — ^you understand — 

?ou'd have found the women as shy as linnets, and 
he men dead gopd hands at single-stick, ^ 

Ramb. Ah ! my giddy days are now at an end i 
}'m on my way to — Repentance. 
Tom. How, Sir ! 
Varn. He's going to be married, 
Tom. How ; married ! 
Ramb. You know I've often promised. 
Tom. Aye ; twenty women to my knowledge. 
yani. There's no jest in it qow, Tom. He ha^ 
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at length profited by my advice, and remon- 
strances ; thrown aside all his follies, determined 
to sacrifice himself to matrimony, and it is I 
v. ho am appointed to place the victim upon the 
altar. 

Tom. Then allow me. Sir, to offer you my 
compliments— 

Ramb. Of condolence ? 

Tom. Why that's as it may be hereafter. But 
is it indeed true ? Or is it a marriage in your old 
style ? 

Raynb. Once more I tell ydu I am serious. 
My finances are not in the most flourishing state ; 
a rich marriage is the only means left me of re- 
plenishing my exchequer, and I am now in my 
way to Bath; where to-morrow, to use the news-^ 
paper formula, I shall have the happiness of lead- 
ing to the Altar, Araminta Griskin, the lovely and 
accomplished daughter of Timothy Griskin, Es- 
quire, formerly of Clare Market, carcase butcher. 

curse it ! 

Tom. Poor gentleman ! Ah, Sir, I lemember 
when you were the life and spirit of all the men, 
and the ruin of half the women wherever you 
went ; but now -— 

Ramb. " Othello's occupation's gone." 
7b;w^And are j^(7M married. Sir? (Tb Varnish) 
Yarn. O, no, Tom ; Tm too steady to marry. 

1 recommended marriage to my friend Rambleton 
as a curb to his volatile disposition ; but for my- 
self, who am of a more subdued^emperament, and 
blest with more chastened habits, I remain as you 

. always knew me. 

Tom. (dside) As I always knew him ! does he 
mean to be sarcastic upon himself i 



AN INTERLUDE : 7 

' Ramb: And, pray Tom, have you ever thought 
of — taking unto yourself a wife ? 

Tom. (aside) Shall I trust them? — No, I'd 
better not. — A wife? O, no, Sir, — I can't af- 
ford it 

Ramb. Not that you'd have any thing to fear 
from us, if you had ; — for, as my friend's morals 
are as severe as usual- 

Varn. And as my friend is on the point of mar- 
riage — 

7(wi.:True. 

Ramb. Yeu could have nothing to apprehend 
from us. 

Varn. Surely not. Besides, when a man of 
well regulated feelings, and strict morality, enters 
a village wliere all around him breathes innocence 
and content, hp would be a rascal to entertain a 
thought which — {looking out) there she is again. 

Rumb* The angel we met as we came% m, by 
all that's fortunate ! 

Farn. Pray, Tom, who is that charming crea- 
ture ? 

/T&m. (aside) Curse them, they have found her 
out ! They mean my wife. 

Ramb. Do you happen to know her name ^ 

Tom. Her name I (aside) I think I may trust 
them with her name. — Why her name is Ellen. 

Ramb. Does she live in this neighbourhood ? 

Tom. Y — es. 

Varn. But, what is her Sirname ? 
- Ramb., I dare say it is Simkins, or Hopkins, 
or some such damned common place name ; Ellen 
is a sweet name, so don't spoil it by any addition. 

Varn. She's charming ! 

Ramb. Angelic ! 

Varn. Exquisite! 
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\Ramb. Divine i 'Tis uofbrttinate that I have 
determined upon re£armation ; for I feel a very 
strong inclination to carry her offl 

Vam. For my part^ I have nevef been in the 
habit of doing such things ; or she should be fifty 
miles hence before midnight 
, Tom. (aside). Vm in a hopeful way here I 

Vam. What a complexion I 

Itamb. What eyes ! 

Vam. What a mouth ! 

Ramb. Wliat teeth ! 
. Vam. What a figure! What a tout em&mbte t 
(aside) I hope the Captain has no ill-intentions 
here. 

. Ramb. (aside) I hope Varnish doesti^t inead 
to come across me. Unfortunately I am to be 
renderied a happy man to*morrow j but^ if there 
had been time 

Vam. Time ! Give me but half the time, and — 
Hem! I mean— that — Sir; — I understand you; 
and as a moral man, it is my duty to tell you 
that I think your intentions are 

Ramb^ Very likely to interfere' tfnth ybur's. 
Come^ damn it, Varnish, speak freely ; what are 
your intentions. You knovtr ^we are friends ; atid 
as there b nobody here but Tom, you may speak 
without restraint 

Vam^ Well, then, I'll tell you. I should like! 
to try my skill against your's in an exploit of gal- 
lantry. Npw, thongh you are a mad of ac^ 
knowledged address in those affairs, and I^ thanks 
to my moral habits, am not in the least accus*** 
tomed to them, I'll bet you fifty pounds that 141 
carry off that girl against you, before twelv€( 
o'clock to-night. 

Ramb. Done — and Tom shall hold the stakeft^ 




Air ivi^kLvbi. $ 

. Yarn. Agreedi tjber«, Tooii (fkkjf ptd nitei 

^om. (aside} And the devil take the intilt&ti 

Itarnb. But hark'ee^ torn— Fair playj yott 
inust be netft^t*, fwk rbgue>' if yott ^he# any 
preference, or give the least assistance iof either 
of uS, I've done with you for ever* 

Tom. Depeiid upon stri(:t impaftialiity fit>tti ihei 
sir; for I do not particularly wish success to 
bither of yOu; (aiide) Ther6 may he danger id this 
joke ; I'll end it fit on$e *— Gentlemen^ I must 
Just mention to you that that ydutig vtromaii we$ 
married but yesterday^ 

Ramb. Indeed ! That gives ted thousand times 
inore spirit to the thing. If the ass of a husband 
knew this; eh ? 

Vdrn. Oi I dflre say he is some stupid clod^ 
who has not the t^te to discover the Keaiity of 
H scheme like durV t)o you happeii to know 
hiuii Tom f , 

Tarn. I can't iiy biit I haVe li soft of off^and-on 
Hcquaintiaiite with him. 

Ramb. I^o doubt he is sbme lubberly clown. 

Varn. An a^s^ an dx^ incapable of appreciating 
the value of siich a creature as the charming ££ 
len. ^ 

Tom. Perhaps he is d dash or two better than 
that, Sir. 

Varn. Ah ! 1 see hoV it ii3 ; Tom it his fHen^i 
and will betray its* 

Ramb. If be do^ I^il blow his brains out \ Imd 
aa for the brute of a httsband^ if he should dare to 
thriyst his unmannerly carcase in the Way of my 
intentions, 111 see day-light through it in a twink- 
ling. Tom knows my way df settUog these inat-^ 
ters ; don^t you^ Tom ? 

d 
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!F<ww. Perfectly well, Sir'; but as for the ass^ 
the ox of a husband, depend upon it he shall 
know no more of the matter than he does at this 
moment. 

V Rdmb.' That's right, Tom; I thought we had 
"better trust you in this affair than any one else, 

Tom. I can't say but I think so too, Sir. 
• * Hamb. Now for my room, Tom. 
'• rom. That's it, Sir. *^The Wolf".— I'll shew 
Mr. Varnish into the '' Fox." 
^ Bamh. (whispering) Wait here, Tom ; I want 
io tpeak to you. * [Exit to the Wolf, 

Varn. (Watches Rambleton into his room^ 
and then returns gently). He's safe. — ^Tom ! 

Tom. Sir. • 

Varn. I am afraid, the captain is relapsing 
into his former irregular habits. 

Tom. I am afraid so too. Sir. 

Varn. You see it is settled that one of us is 
to elope with this girl. 

Tom. Clearly, Sir. 

Varn. For Captain Rambleton, who is on the 
point of marriage, to do it, it would be highly 
improper ; I will therefore sacrifice myself to save 
my friend, and though I am not in the habit of 
doing such things, carry her off myself. 

Tom. Well, that's cool. 

Varn, You see it is my duty to do it, for if I 
don't he will. You must therefore assist me ; and 
the first service I desire qf you is, to procure me 
an immediate interview with the little angel. 

Tom. (aside) A comfortable job for me. But, 
consider, Sir, the night after her marriage — 

Varn. True ; that's unlucky ; I'd rather it had 
been the night before- 

Tom. But, Sir — . - . *: 
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Varn. Psha! ho objections — no difficulties^— 
you must assist me. Here's for your pai«s. {gives 
money) Consider yourself as my second in this 
affair — mark me ; mjf second, and rely upon my 
future generosity, [Exit. 

Tom. Well, ttis is pleasant enough ; a pretty 
situation I am in : bribed by that modest, moral 
gentleman, to assist him in running away with my 
own wife. Ha ! ha ! ha ! I can't help laughing at 
the idea. If he had happened to bribe any body 
instead of me though ! Uph ! Fm in a fever at 
the thought of it. As it is there is not much to 
fear. 



Enter Rambleton looking cautiously about. 

Ramb. Tom. 

Tom. Sir. i 

Ramb. Have you any regard for your old 
master ? 

Tom. Do you doubt it. Sir > 

Ramb. I must have proof of it. 

Tom. Any that you desire, Sir. 

Ramb. You know where to find the charming 
Ellen ; you must procure m& an interview with 
her instantly. * . 

Tom. But, Sir-— consider— 

Ramb. Pooh, nonsense! consider nothing. 
You did not use to find sclruples on similar occa* 
sions. Here are five guineas (gives notes and sit* 
ver) for your trouble. 

Tom. (looking at them) Guineas! don't insult 
the memory of departed friends. However^ as 1 
am not a collector of scarce coins^ this wUl do 
quite as well for me. 
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Bamh. Then I expect your asnstance. Bat 
mark : my firiend Varnish, I fear, is not a man of 
so strict honour as he pretends td be ; and though 
it is agreed that yoo are' to be neuter, I shouldn't 
wonder if he were to epdeavdur |x> bribe you into 
his service. ; . . 

Tom. No— do you thinlc: so, Sir? 

Ramh. I do ^ therefore, if he shouldy you will 
have honour enou^ tq 

Tom. To remembet that you bribed me $rst^ 
fmd to fflve you the pre^rence, 
'RanM. I^nough. [Exit. 

Tom. £nough.! quite enough in all conscience, 
^ow what ought | to do ? J am ' well paid by 
jtiotb of them) the ^rgdments op both sides are 
pretty heavy : now, as ^, qoqscientiQus btian, which 
pf tj^em ought I tq help to run away with tny wife? 
^^0od, it b very fortunate 1 have a liking (or her 
myself, or my poor brains would be puzzled h^ 
(w^en them. Here ppipea fUlen, > 



flfiler ELLEKt 

£ilen^ WeH, my dear Thoipas, what are yoii 
doing here? : • ^ * 

TffWf iPg^ificifntly) Serving Itc (matpmers, my 
depr, '' ■' .'.'-•» -i 

Efkif. W^a^ the twp bapdsonnp geptTemea 
from Jjoadonl ♦ ' ' 

Tpm^ Handsome 1 

^fjif Those chanping strangers, 

7)m, Chfpihipg! 

JRlfen Yes^ phanpipg-^ ha ! ha ! ha ! Q Thomas^ 
Tl)oma8| ^ow e^sil^ | cap make fw jeiilQus. } dn 



# 

really think yoi^d be jealous if I were even t<yr 
speak well of my great grandfather. 

Tom. Nonsense ! I'm not jealous ; but — I say, 
my dear; those handsome^ charming gentlemen^ 
are both desperately in love with you. 

Ellen. No ! are they indeed ! what both ? well 
now, I declare that's comical. 

Tom^ Why, yes ; it is comical enough, (aside) 
It seems to please her. I'll tell her the rest, jost 
to trv her. 

Ellen, (aside) I'll tease him. But you have no 
cause to be jealous, for all that, husbands 

Tom. Not the least ^-tsfi/S? i especialfy when 
jthey have betted fifty pounds that one of them will 
carry you off to-night ; «qd without knowing me 
to be your husband^ have each separately bribed 
me to procure them an interview with you. 

Ellen. That is excellent: give me half the moi- 
ney, Thomas, and they shall have it 

Tom. Eh*! the DevU !— Thb is too bad. I 
did take the. money of them, to be sure ; hut it 
Iwas with the intention of making them pay for 
jkheir assurance, avowing myself your husband,, 
Sand laugh'ing at them. 

JElllen. 'Well then, leave them to me, and they 
shail pay still ' dearer, and we will laugh at them 
dtill'more. 

T^^ni* 'No thank you-^I'U put an end to die 
Joke at once. 

•' Ellen.' What, will you never get rid of your 
jealdiis fs^ncies ? though you know you are always 
•madip ri4icislous by 'them in the end. -^Now leave 
tho^JB gallants to me ; my credit is concerned in it, 
^d I atti determined to punish them. I suppose 
they take nie for' a silly country ^1, and think 
themselves certain of success : but Til shew th^n 
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that; the canning of our sex is not all confined ta 
London ; and t^at when a woman is determined 
to exercise iier wits, whether in town or country, 
she is more than a match for any ' two men in 
Christendom. 

Tofhi I don't know what to say to it ; I don't 
like your appearing in it at all. 

Ellen. Psha ! I'll see them ^ you shall be pre- 
sent all the time, and hear all that passes ; and 
that is more than many wires in my situation 
would allow. 

Tom. Well, then . 

Ellen. Hush I one of them is heie. 

Enter Varnish. 

Varn. So, here she is. Tom, I'm eternally 
obliged to you. 

Tom. O don't mention it, Sir. 

Varh.' Lovely Ellen ! I seize this happy op- 
portunity to throw, myself at your feet, and pay to 
your charms the tribute of admiration they de* 
mand. 

Ellen (aside). You shall p$iy in a more useful 
coin before I've done with you. 

Varn. Listen to me while, kneeling, I swear 
that your beauty has made an impression upon my 
heart, which time itself cannot efface* {A^ide) 
See, Tom, she begins to melt. 

Tom. What, the impression upon your heart? 

Varn. Be quiet. — Receive, X) dearest £Uep> re- 
ceive my vows of the most ardent love, and of eter- 
nal constancy. 
% ^ Tom. The old story, word for word. 

Ellen. Well, sir, since you are so pFessing, I'tt^ 
go home and ask my husband leave. 
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Yarn, (aside). Poor simple thing !-^By' no 
mfeaps : fly instantly from the clod to wbdni (b6 
wuelty of your parents has sacrificed you, and — 

Tom (witk signs of uneasiness). There, that 
will do, 

Varn. Don't put me out, Tom.— Fly from the 
clod 

EUen. But, Sir, you are misjtaken : my husband 
Ss not a clod ; and if he were not very jealous, I 
should have but little cause to find fault with 
him. 

Varn. Jealous ! O the immortal gods ! I trem- 
ble to hear it I Jealous ! then you owe it to your 
happiness to leave him instantly ; you have not a 
moment to lose. Jealous ! he will embitter every 
hour of your life. 

Ellen. So I fear, Sir. 

Tom. Damn it, don't set a woman against her 
husband! 

Farn. Eh! Tom! • 

Tom. 1 — I mean, you'd belter go now ; he may 
surprize you, Sir. 

Varn. Vi\ annihilate the cub. 

Ellen. Pray leave me, Sir; if my husband 
should happen to find me here, with his disposition 
I can't answer for the consequences. 

Varn. A sensible hint. What's to be done ?— . 
I have it : — ^Tom, go and keep a sharp watch out- 
side the floor. 

To?n. I think I had better keep a sharp watch 
within. Sir. 

EUen. Now, Sir, I beg you'll leave me. Con* 
sider the time you have detained me. , 

Varn. To me it has not appeared an instant. 

Tom. It has appeared plaguy long by my rec-- 
koninsz. .. '• 



l& jinraiGut: 

Elkn. t?o# indeed, Sii^— pray Sir— I insisf 
upon your leavibg me. 

Fam. I leave yctay thed ; aiiid let my obectience 
^ your cdmmaods be Uie testimony of my affec- 
^i)n. But I leaf e my friend Tom to prevail upon 
you to gtatit me anotneti and an early interview. 

Elleri. Wellj it all depends upon Toed now^^ 
Sir. 

Vam. {to Tom.) I)o you mark that ? I havd! 
done it ; she is over head and ears in love with 
me.-^Pretty well for a be&innine, eh t 

Tom. Ndthing td comfrfain o^ Sir« 

f^arn. Would you advise me! to say any iMfe 
at present ? 

Tdni. I think you've said quite enough fyt once; 
Sir, 

VarH. ril imprint one tender kiss up<Hi her lips, 
and 

Thm. (detaining him). Hold, Sir, hold ! lord, 
how you frightened me ! 

Fam. What's the matter ? 

TofHi Why — why — I heafd somebody Cfoihing : 
Go, go. [Forces him ^^ 

Vam^ Witbirt ati h'ttur you shall congratulate 
me on my success. [Exit. 

Ellen. Ha! hal ha! Wt this delightful, 
Thomas? 

Tom. {forcing a IdMgh.) Vastly agreeable in* 
deed. But delightful as it is. 111 instancy put an 
end to it. 

Ellen. There, you areflyitig off again ! Don't 
be jealous: it is evident those coxcombs think 
themselves irresistibli^ ; leave the management of 
them to me, and V\\ make them pay for the reli« 
ance they seem to have on their powers of pleas** 
4ng : — ril set a trap 



%ni. Which aftdr all I piay be daiight ln» 

Ellen. Here comes the other* Now, quioll-^ 
Uppear to be speaking to me in his faTOur. , . ' 
. fi^m. I'll be-hang'd first . /. 

£//e». Thomas^ do as I desire \ cdnsidett tnod^ 
^ith two lorelrs at my conpiiiancl, I have the meanil 
of punishing your d]3obedience« -. 

Tojn^ Be careful, Ellen* 

RAMBtETON appeai^si 

! Rditib^ There she is* That Tom id a faithful 
fellow. 

Toni. Mem! Indeed he Only wishes A feW 
minutes conrersatbn with yoil. Can you risfuse 
iach a pretty man ? 

Ramb. What does he medn by prfejtty triah? 

Ellen. Indeed Tm^ure he is one of your towrl 
gentlemen, and wants to take advantage of a poor 
fcountry girl. 

Ramb. (cdntiilg forwdrd) Chaniiitig Elleil, del 
not suspect the integrity of my motives ; believe 
me when I sweaf that I do not enter^iin a thought 
Ivhich is not intent upion your happiness. 

Ellen. Sir, I nlust not listen to you. 

Jl^mb. Would you tbeii drive me to despair f 

Ellen. O dear, 1 would not drive you an|^ 
tvhere— but I must leave youi 

Ranib. Tom^ say something fdr nlei 

Toni. Leave it to me.-r-Look at hitii^ Ellen; 
Can you disoblige such a pretty man ? 

Ravib. Zounds 1 what do yoii meari by pretty 
man ? Lovely EU^n^ |ieboId d .humble du(]lptiant 
at your feet ; do not disdainfully reject his vows \^ 
do not Cruelly suspett ihem to be the ebullitiotis of 
a wild intemperate pajision^ biit ^believe them tbi! 
sincei'e and fervent expt^essiods bi the most ardetii 
and unbounded lov^.-^Tbdt will dd/ Tom^ eh f 
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TJm* It never failed yet, and yodVe tried! it 
pretty often. 

Ellen. Bnty Sir — Pm married. 

Tom. 1 dare say that won*t make any difference 
to the gentleman. 

Ramb. Not the least ; on the contrary it will 
contribute to my happiness to reflect that I have 
been the means of rescuing those charms from the 
power of a man who is unworthy of possessing 
(hem. Charms which would shed lustre on a 
coroneti and impart new dignity to the most ex* 
alted rank ; . char^ns 

Tom. That will do, Sir. He's going on too fast 

Ramb. Don't impede the torrent of my feel* 
ings. — Charms, which would shed — shed-*-hang it, 
You've put me out. 

Elktt. Now, Sir, excuse me, I must be gone. 

Rdmb. What, already ? 

Ellen. My absence will be noticed, and my 
husband 

Ramb.^O curse your husband, don't waste n 
thought upon him. 

Tom. Curse him, by all means. 

Ellen. Allow me, Sir, to quit you. 

Ramb. Premise then to see me again within 
tiiis half hour. 

Ellen. I hardly know what to say; M «il 
events — I~»I cannot stay lon^r at present [JSxiV. 

Ramb. Huzza ! victory ! victory ! Give me joy, 
Tom, give nie joy ; 'tis done j — did you notice her 
hesitation ? Signs of surrender at the first attack. 

Tom. Perhaps you'll find it only av ruse dcm 
guerre^ after all. Sir. 

Ramb. No fear of that ; I'm certain of success : 
in these matters I make it a rule always to sue« 
ceed. 

Tom. Indeed ! 



RanA^\ Ydulnow my plan of carrying on the 
WW: no ten yeai^* sieges for me; Strike arid 
conquer is my maxim. However, in this instahce,^ 
I must confess ' I - am not a litHe^ indebted to yoa 
for my success. ^ 

Tom. It is my diity to assist my old master. ' 
Rarnb. ' Say rather yoiir interest. Stand by 'nie 
till my victory is cotnpiete, and Til be the making' 
of you — ril patronise your house — 1*11 make your 
•• Horns*^ flourish, you dog ! 

Tim. That's some inducement. * 

Bamb. But I must follow up my sufcceiv T6: 

wait half ah hour is impossible. F41 see lief ' thl^ 

nidment; and to prevent her changing her inind^ 

not allow her time for reflection. [Exit. 

Tom* Egad, then^ I'll make one of the party.' 

{going% 
Enter Varnish. 

Varn. Here, Tom. 

Tom. Hang him, he is here nbw-rSiH 

Varn. You must deliver this letter for me in- 
stantly to my beloved Ellen. 

Tom. His Ellen ! ^ . 

Varri. It contains a request that she will favour 
me with another interview, as I wish just to con- 
vince her of the impropriety of living with her hus- 
band; 

Tom. But as the husband is b.ut a simple sub- 
ject, I am afraid you^ll find it hard to convince him 
that it is wrong to live with his wife'. 

Varn. Not at all : it is a mere plotter of f aste, 

Tom. But if it should be known that I have 
meddled in this business ? 

Varn. True ; that might not be so well. Let 
me see : — ^you #hall go with us, and I'll take yoii 
into our service. 

Tom* And make me my wife's servant ! 



f^qrn. Now, Tom, 03 you know the oaf of ^ 
husband, it must be your task tQ keep him out o^ 
the way, 

Tovi^ H^'il no ipqre atten^pt to interrupt yoq 
than I sh9.ll. 

Varn* Ha, ha, ha! what a contemptible a p? 
pearance he will make when it is. known that his 
wife has elqped from hina- the day after th^ir mafr 
piage. It will occasion a hearty laugh. 

Tom. I expect it will — ope way or other. 

Varzi. It uill furnish ^n excellent paragraph for 
one of tl^e fashionable London newspapers, ^^The 
" following opcurrence has been productiye of con- 
- siderable merriment in the upper circles. The acj 
" complished Lord A. lately carried off the beautiful 
" Lady B. the day after her mairiage: the quiz of a 
ft husband has gone ovit of his mind in ponsequencCt" 

Tot^. Capital. 

Vari^i. Of to give ^n exquisite relish to the 
joke, the husband niight be described as a prig of 
^ parson^ who h^s no idea of a good thing. 

Tp.m. But why not keep the credit of it, and le| 
your own name appear. 

Varn» It would bje dangerous ; being pierely a 
plain Mister, I am protected from the accident of 
running away with pther mens' wives ; but great 
people, poorsoul^! ^re subject tosuph misfprtupes, 
' fom^ Oh ! ah 1 

Vqrn. Npw> quick \v'ith ipy Ipttef — but, irium^ 
you rogue ! ' ' • ' 

Tom* Mwm's the WQrd;, Sir. (^side) But I 
shall not trj:jst Ellen with this letter. [^^'^t 

Varn. That is a cleyer intelligent fellow, and 
will help me to manage this little affair in a snug, 
quiet style. I hope Rambleton will not be before 
hand with me — Impossible ! I've been too expcr 
(jitigus in my pioyements, Hpwever, I shaU hj^ 
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l^d wben I am safely off with the girl ; for these 
things, when they are long in preparation, leave, 
one so much time for reflection, that there is great 
(danger of one's re^on getting the better of one's 
inclination* Well, thank heaven, I have too much 
fsegard for my moral reputation to — seek after 
Intrigues ; but when, like this, they thrust them*-^ 
selves upon me, what can I do ? She is here aU 
ready ; that Toip is an invaluable second. 

■ m 

I 

Ent^r Ellen. 

Ellen. Now to try whether the scheme I haye^ 
arranged with Cap|ain Rambleton will succeed 
as well with his friend here. (Affecting surprise) 

Sir — I beg pardon — Is it you ? I didn't 

(Going. 

Varn. Do not attempt to fly from me, my 
charmer. — Has Thomas delivered my letter to you? 

Ellen. No, Sir; and if he had, I hope you do 
not suppose I would have opened it. 

^ara. And woqld yqu have had the cruelty to 
jrpturh it ? 

Ellen. Where would have been the use of my 
reading it ? I dare say you merely repeat in it 
what you have already said to me, that I am a 
beautiful angel, and that you adore me, and I 
know not what else. Ah, Sir I you London gentle- 
men have such a way of saying fine things, that I 
don't wonder that you so easily deceive us poor 
simple country girls — but you shan't deceive me, 
though ! 

CD t 

VfLrn. Surely you do not suspect me of attempt- 
ing to deceive you ? 

Ellen. Indeed but I do; else what do you 
inean by following me about, and asking to speak 
to me alone, when vou know I'm married. I'm 
■puf e you can't iUean any gsod by it j besides, you 
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shanH make me believe that 'you arc in loM' witi^ 
me in so short a time. 

Varn. To love you, needs but for an instant io'^ 
behold you. Dearest Ellen, your suspicions st6' 
unkind — they are unjust. Can you suspect that H 
would betray into misery the being; in whose bap*^ 
piness mine can alone. exist? 

Eilen. You talk so. T hardly know howtoafi«^ 
swer you. . 

Varn. (aside) Now is my time. You must 
not hesitate ; my happiness^ nay^ my life, is in 
your power, ^nd I am determined to 

Ellen. Yes — I know what you are gping;to«ay ; 
you'll g^t me separated from my husband, and 
then marry me ypurself# 

V^rn. Marry you \ 

Ellen. O, you hesitate no^. 

Varn. {aside) She \s up, I perceive : the old 
story, so I must humour it. — Ms^rry you? O, cer- 
tainly, it is my intention to marry you. 

Ellen. Aye, but I mean in good earnest. 

Varn. Surely, in good earnest; but we wiU 
keep the matter secret. 

Ellen^ No, indeed ; I'll have it known ; there 
is very little advantage in marrying a fiqe gentle- 
man, except the pleasure of making out friends die 
of envy. 

Varn. That is reasonable enough. J^oWj^ let 
us be gone. 

Ellen. Must not I bid my husband good bye ? 

Varn. Why, I think you had better not : as l^e 
is an odd sort of a man, perhaps he may m^e 
some slight objections to your leaving him. 

Ellen. Well, then, wait a little ; night is draw- 
ing on ; it will soon be quite dark — 111 then meet 
you here ; and, to prevent discovery, will pi^t on 
my husband's large riding coat, so that I may pass 
witli you unsuspected. 




V^ffft. j^n eMellent idea/! 

Ellen. Butnota wordof itto.your IrietidL 

FaTTi. Not a syllable : Til just mention k to 
Toin;'lie can have a chaise ready for us at the 
end of the village. 

Ellen, fiy no means ; Tom bds done as much for 
us AS 3ve ought to expect. Leave all the rest to me. 

Fam. I rely on you, my little divinity^ witii 
confidence. 

Ellep. 'Retire— quick ! I hear some one coming. 
<[i£irf^ Varnish* The stage gtadiiqilly darkens. 
W^ll, >they >may say what they will of their town 
^nt^men, but i do .believe^ that with a little* 
management, we country girls are a match for the 
best of them. They^ thinking to find us all igno- 
rance and simplicity, are exposed to every artifice 
we choose to practice upon them : while we, aware 
(>f their deceptions, and expecting their attacks^ are 
pcepared to oppoi^e them. 

^nter Tpic. 

Well, Thomas, it is all settled* 
. TQ.r9* Settled! What'^ :S€;ttled ? 

EU&n. Fm gping off; but .as a proof of mj 
^flection for you, I have waited to say, good-bye; 

Tom. Here*s a shameless baggage ! — -May I bp 
so bold as to inquire which is to be the happy man? 

EUen. At present they are both happy men, 
for they are both confident of success ; but as yoti 
have been at some pains to effect this matter, 1*11 
leaye the choice to you. 

Tom. Vastly kmd \ What other proof of your 
affectipn ?— Zounds ! Ill not bear this— I'll raise 
^e village 1 I'll — ^ 

EUen. Hold !-^Don'c be in a passon $ you 

. have no one to thank for thi^ but yourself. Had 

you told them at once I was your wife, this would 

not have happened ; but) as it is^ it will teach vou 
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that the jealous man, v^hlle he is needlessly anxiouil 
to secure bis happiness, often lays the foundatidn 
of bis own misery. 

Tom. It is partly my own fault, I confess ; but 
that is no excuse for you, and I am determined — 

Ellen. Determine to dismiss your jealous fears 
for ever, and to rely on my affectioil with the con^ 
fidence it deserves, and Til tell yOu 

Tom. What? 

Ellen. That this is all a jest— the last J)art of 
my scheme (o expose those coxcombs, and my 
first attempt to convince you that whenever ycrii 
are seized with a jealous fit, I have art ehough to 
punish you for it. 

Tom. O, my dear Ellen, you have taken a gfeat 
weight off my heart* What a fool I was to be- 
lieve it ! 

Elkn. Well, there; I forgive you. Both mj 
lovers will be here presently, expecting to fidd me! 
muffled up in your great coat, each fancying him- 
self the fsLvoured man. — Now come Mith me and 
follow my directions. 

Tom. I'll never doubt you again — no, not everf 
though I was sure you had deceived me. {Exeunt. 

The stage quite dark. Enter Varnish, speak^ 
ing in a low voice. 

Vara. I thought I heard her; no, but *tif 
quite dark, and she will soon be here. Ha ! hsf 
ha ! How confoundedly surprized Rambleton m ill 
be when he discovers that I have carried the for*' 
tress while he is planning his attack. He's a 
strange fellow ! He talks of reformation ; but I 
fear he remains a profligate dog at the bottom^ 
If I had not been too quick for him he would have 
carried off that young creature firom the arms of ad^ 
affectionate husband. The morality of some pecH 
pie is to me uniutelligible ! 
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Enler Tom, muffled up in a large riding coat 9 
and Rambleton, at opposite sides. 

Tom. Hist ! hist ! 

Ramb. I hear her ! there she is ! 

Varn. Now to carry her oflf in triumph ! 

Ramb, It is so cursed dark! where the devil 
are you, my angel ? 

Varn. What voice was that ? 

Tom. Hist! hist! 
(Rambleton and Varkish vialk cautiously 
abouty and at last they each take one of 
Tom's hands.) 

Varn. My charming Ellen ! let us begone. 

Ramb. What, Varnish ! come, come, you may 
as well go to bed peaceably, for you see the prize 
is mine, 

Varn. Pooh ! nonsense ! I'm here by appomt- 
ment ; am I not, my beloved ? 

Ramb. No trifling now ^ 'tis / am here by 
appointment Is it not true, my Ellen ? 

Varn. Speak! 

Ramb. Aye» speak. What, no answer ! Fm 
afraid we are* both jilted. 

Varn. I'm afraid so too. If we are to be ex- ^ 
posed, may I die but this little baggage shall 
make one of the party. 

Ramb. Lights ! lights, here ! 

Enter Ellen, with light. 

Ellen. Did you call, gentlemen ? 

Ramb. What, Ellen ! 

Varn. Who have we here, then ? Hoa ! Tom ! 

Tom. {throwing open his coat) Here, gentlemen, 
at your service. 
. Ramb. Zounds ! Tom ! 
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Ellen. Heavens ! my husband ! (affecting sur^ 
piise) 

Varn. How, Tom youv husband ? 

Ramb. So then, Mr. Tom, after all itaeeiijs you 

are the 

Tom. No> but I had very nearly been — the ox, 
the ass of a husband. Can I render you £^ny fur- 
ther assistance, gentlemen ? Ha! ha I ha I 
Ellen. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Ramb. Fire and fury f We are completely taken 
in I — ^If this little adventure should be known^ we 
shall be laughed at by all the boors in the country — 
Karn. And lampooned by all the bores in town* 
However, I hope Tom does not suspect me of any 
real intention to — 

Ramb. Sink that. Varnish ; — and as this is cer- 
tainly a drawn bet, we cannot do better than make 
Tom a present of the stakes as a reward for his — 
services, — An immeasurable rascal ! 
Fi/rw. With all my heart. 
Tom. And with all my heart; and I shall always 
. feel happy to give you my assistance — upon the 
same terms. 

Ramb. But upon one condition, Tom — Mum I 
Tom. Depend upon my secresy, gentlemen. 
Ramb. And to shew you how easily Ave men of 
the world can bear a good joke, though at our own 
expense, we'll remain h^-e and finish the evening 
with the new-man ied couple. 

Varn. And I'll take an opportunity of whisper- 
ing a few words on the duties of thef married state 
to the amiable Ellen — a jilting baggage ! 

Ellen. Any thing you please/ gentlemen, pro- 
vided you will, as usual, allow my husband to be 
in the secret. 

FINIS. 
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